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FIRE-SIDE REFLECTIONS. 


—— 





Y out are ever fond of pleafing, and that which 
they are the moft fuccefsful in, whether it be good or evil, 
is generally adopted, without confidering the bad effects ; 
this perhaps may be owing to the diftance to which pa- 
rents keep their children, in not allowing them a fuffi- 
cient fhare in their confidence, to dare advife on matters 
the moft ferious for their intereft, which to a young 
mind might appear the moftinnocent. Suppofe a child 
to afka father leave to affociate with one whofe whole 
fyftem was pernicious, would it not be more proper to 
advife fome equally pleafing amufement, inftead of oblig- 
ing him to fly from his prefence with a deteftable fear. 
Indeed, I think more children are ruined through fuch 
fevere treatment that in indulgence ; for to forcea child 
to ftudy that which is totally averfeto his difpofition, 
makes him indolent and caufes him to fly every leifure 
moment for relaxation into pernicious company, which 
the moft vigilant parent is not capable of preventing. 
Thofe youth who have avoided the early ruin, fetting 
out it life, (that is) thofe who arrive to years of bufinefs, 
labour under the difadvantages of a ftern education ; for 
that fear which was created through an arbitrary father, 
is doubled in the mafter, and drives him to fervility ; if 
the difpofition of the latter is harder than the former, 
relief is found in taverns, from whence fprings a feries 
of vice without end. But where the parent enforces a 
decent manly boldnefs to fupport his ftation, and the 
matter is affable, merit rifes to popularity, and even ig- 
norance becomes polifhed and refpected. ‘ 


New-York, Fan. 26, 1796. 
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HONOUR. 





THE ancient Romans erected two Temples, the one 
in rear of the other ; the firft dedicated to Virtue and 
the other to Honour, fo that it was impoflible to enter 
the latter without pafling through the former. 
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ON LOVE. 


—_—~ 


Noruie conduces fo much to the dignity and 
happinefs of fociety, as perfect equality and free and fre- 
quent intercourfe between the /exes. 


When woman, no longer the humble dependent, the 
obfequious flave ; but the Equa, the Companion, 
and FRIEND ; isa party in an attachment founded on 
mutual e/feem—then, and not till then, does man affume 
his intended rank in the fcale of creation. When tore- 
commend themfelves to the other fex, becomes almoft 
the higheft aim of either, and to this end they employ 
every art that can pleafe, attract and engage; they open 
reciprocally fourcesof enjoyment exquifite beyond the 
utmoft extent of prudifh imaginations. The delicate and 
refpectful attentions of the male relieve the timidity of 
the bafhful female. Gratified by his affliduities, fhe ex- 
erts with modeft confidence thofe powers of captivating 
and delighting, with which fhe is fe liberally endowed. 
To the male, the amiable and engaging qualitics of the 
female recommended by the delicate graces of her perfon, 
render her an object highly and tenderly interefting. He 
finds an irrefiftible charm in her company and converfa- 
tion; by attending and converfing with her he imbibes 
a portion of her purer fpirit ; the gracefulnefs of her car- 
riage and the purity of her fentiments, give a foftnefs to 
his manners and a refinement to his taite, while her mo- 
cleft vivacity, her fenfibility, her {weetnels of temper and 
affability infenfibly dilate his breaft with feelings generous, 
humane and affectionate. But when the fexual inter- 
courfe has become fo intimate, a general attachment will 
not fatisfy the heart; fitted to indulge every foft fenfibi- 
lity, it longs to mount the height of tendereft affection ; 


it feeks fome kindred heart, with which to mingle in- 


blifs exclufive and tranfporting ; It longs to feel thy in- 
fluence—Almighty Love! Parent of every virtue, 
Source of joys extatic and divine ! 

Z. 


New-York, az. 28, 1796. 
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HISTORY OF 
PONNA ELVIRA DE ZUARES. 
(Continued from page 235.) 


H: rofe immediately, as did alfo Leonora, and advanc- 
ing towards her, ‘* beautiful Thamar,” faid he, ‘* what 
‘‘ affair has brought you hither? and why did not Ifaae 
‘* inform us of your coming P?” **I am arrived before 
** him,’”’ anfwered fhe, ‘‘and I come to know of you the 
*‘reafon that Xerina will have you prefent chocolate 
** to-morrow tothe Vice-Queen, and what orders fhe has 
‘* given you ; that we may take meafures to prevent a 
‘¢ misfortune which I fear is intended, and which I be- 
‘lieve you are ignorant of, But,’’ continued fhe, “I 
**am much deceived myfelf, or the life of the injured El- 
** vira is no lefs dear to you than it is to me—difguile 
‘* nothing from me ; that illuftrious unfortunate has given 
* me the hiftory of 2ll her forrows, and I cannot help 
*‘fulpeéting there isin this place a man who deferves 
more of her affe€tion than ber cruel hufband. If it be 
‘‘ fo, let us join altogether for her preiervation, and 
eo sbivwe all be fure you prelent nothing to Elvira, that 
‘* you receive from the hand of Xerina. In fine,” added 
fhe, ** if you arenot Don Sebelhian de Suza under that 
‘* borrowed figure, as the nobleneis I have remarked in 
“© you, makes me believe you are, aflume, if poffible, his 
“fentiments, his love, his generofity to deliver from this 
“‘fevere treatment, the moft perfcé and moft unhappy 
** perfon upon earth,”’ 

Thele words pronounced withan opennefs and fpirit 
which diflimulation rarely wears, reftored Thamar to the 
good opinion of Sebaftian, and judging it ill policy to 
conceal any thing from a woman fo neceffary to his de- 
figns, he confefied that her penetration was juft, and that 
he was really the unfortunate lover of Elvira, that fhe 
had imagined ; and then proceeded to acquaint her with 
all the converfation he had with the Princefs of Achon, 
the powder fhe had given him, and the manner in which 
fhe had ordered him to ufeit. Leonora alfo told her of 
the letter fhe had wrete to the Vice Queen, to entreat 
fhe would take nothing from her hand ; on which Tha- 
mar, who had not yet delivered it, pulled it out of her 
bofom, and returning it, defired fhe would change the 
expreffion, fince there was no perfonin the world more 
fincerely attzched to her than herfelf. Leonora, excufed 
her fufpicion on account of appearances, and afterwards 
they confulted what was beft to be done in this affair ; it 
was at length agreed, tl at Don Sebaflian fhouldexecute the 
erders of Xerina, fo far as to give empoifoned chocolate 
io the hand of Elvira, not only that by that means he 
would have the fatisfaétion of feeing her, but alfo that 
when proof was made of the poifon, they conceived there 
was no farther meafures to be taken with Lama, but to 
demand juftice of the court, for the treatment he had 

iven his wife. But beth Sebaftian and Leonora 
warned Thamar not to give the leaft hint that fhe re- 
ecived thele fervices from the perfon fhe did, or that 
Zelim was any other than he feemed, ‘This amiable 
flave affured them, fhe would a& in every thing as rigs 
would have her; and after being perfeétly infruted i 
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what each of them had to do, they feparated fer that 
time. 

Thamar charmed to find theman for whom her heart in 
fecret declared itfelf, was a Chriftian, and no other than 
the faithful Alvarez, of whom fhe had heard Elvira 
{peak in the recital of her adventures ; went to that lady, 
with a mind more at eafe than could be expected from the 
multiplicity of incidents which employed it. 

Donna Elvira received from her the letter of Leonora, 
and Thamar having defired her to read it, fhe found it 
contained thefe words : 


Leonora, to her dear and ever honoured Miftre/s. 


** It feems asif Heaven merely for your prefervation 
** had fent to Goa the new flave of your enemy. Your 
‘* precious life, amd with it all our hopes had been loft, 
*¢ had the cruel princefs made choice of any other for 
** the execution of her defigns. Follow, madam, the 
** councils of Thamar, and of the Moor Zelim,’’ 


Elvira was fo little capable of comprehending the ob- 
{cure fenfe of this letter, that fhe was obliged to defire an 
explanation of Thamar : fhe then made an exa& recital of 
all that had paffed, exaggerating the merit of the flave 
Zelim, his zeal to ferve her, and the horror he conceived 
at the treachery and barbarity of Don Balthazar and the 
Prin ncels of Achen, “ If, madam,” faid fhe, ‘ finding this 
ject fail, that cruel hufbend, fhould proceed to any 
8 Vie iis againitt you, this faithful Moor will deliver 
you ie it, by plunging a dagger in his breatt.” 

Donna Elvira could. not reftrain her tears at being told 
the ‘ete Don Lama had prepared for her ; but willing to 
douot if he confented to this a€ion, fhe endeavoured to 
perfuade Thamar that Xerina, was the fole contriver of 
t; but that beautiful flave would not fuffer her to remain 
in a belief fo favourable of her fpoufe, whom fhe knew 
fo little merited it from her ; fhe talked to hera long time 
on that head, but all fhe could fay was infuficient to 
make that virtuous wife utter one reproachful word 
againft him: fhe promiled, however, to {wallow nothing 
that fhould be brought to her from Xerina, and to make 
a different ufe of the poifon than what was expeéted by 
that cruel woman, Alithe remainder of this day wa 
{pent in inquietudes and impatience by both parties. Xc- 
rina having obferved, a heavy fadnefs hang on the Vice- 
Roy’s brow, would not acquaint him that fhe had taken 
the meafures fhe had done for the death of her rival, 
fearing that he had changed his fentiments ; neither did 
Don Balthazar once mention Elvira to her ; it is certain 
he now beg: n:to feel a little remorfe forhaving perinitted 
fuch an aétion, and would not remind her of it, in the 
hope that time might render her more mild. He found, 
however, a certain weight upon his fpirits, which at that 
time he knew not the occafion of, and retired to his owa 
apartment much fooner than he was accuftomed to leave 
that of Xerina; the night afforded him no more tran- 
quility ; his flaumbers were a thoufand times interrupted 
by thofe dreadful ideas which guilt feldom fails to raii¢ 
inthe mind: and not able to endure the violent agita- 
tions with which he was feized, he quitted his bed and 
waited’ with impatience for day, with a refolution to go 
to the Prince!s of Achon, and engage er to con- 
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rent herfelf with the fufferings of the Vice-Queen, 
Po giving her a violent death, 

During this combat between Honour, Love and pity, 
the hour arrived in which Don Sebaftian was to be in- 
troduced into the apartment of Elvira : before he went, 
Xerina made him be called to her, and costa iemsnnnbaded 
to him the punétual performance of what he had promif- 
ed: he reiterated his oaths, and then left her to go to 
her rival ; to whom Thamar immediately conduéed him, 
That beautiful lady was yet in bed, having been ac- 
caftomed to drink her chocolate before fhe rofe ; fhe now 
would not change her manner, to give any {ufpicion to 
the other flaves. 

Don Sebaftian feeing himfelf fo near the only obje& 
to which his life wes attached, was feized with fo unt- 
verfal atrembling, that he could fcarce fupport himfelf 
to approach the bed ; Elvira perceived it, and believing 
that the commiffion with which he was charged, had oc- 
cafioned it ; “fear nothing,” faid fhe to him ; all when 
he was come near engugh for her to {peak low to him, 
that the other flaves might noi hear her, ** whether I live 
“‘ or die,’”? continued fhe, I know how to dsfend you 
‘¢ from the danger te which you expofe youriclf for my 
6 fake,” “I fear not death, madam,’’ an{wered he, coun- 
terfeiting a broken Portuguefe, and with a voice. which 
the agitations he was in, entirely changed; “but I 
‘¢ would prevent yours.’’ In {peaking ghis,: he prefented 
her the fatal liquor ; and as everyjthing was before con- 
certed between Thamar and the Vice-Queen, after he 
had poured it into a fmall china bafon, ‘* You are he,”’ 
cried fhe, with a loud voice, ‘ that prepares this liquor 
** for the Princefs of Achon; all that are about me here, 
‘“‘] know, are devoted to her: whatever comes out of 
‘¢ her Palace may, therefore, give me caufe of fufpicion, 
‘¢and Lam refojved now to be convinced whether they 
‘are groundleis ornot.” She had no fooner uttered 
thefe words, than fhe took the bafon, and calling a little 
dog which continually followed one of the flaves, fet 
it down before him. The animal fwallowed greedily 
the well-fweetened potion, and had {carce devoured it all, 
when his eyes ftarted from his head, his teeth dropped 
out, and he fell deadin the prefence of allthere. Thole 
who were witneffes of this adventure, feemed thunder- 
ftruck—Thamar and the pretended Zelim affeéted the 
utmoft aftonifhment: Elvira alone appeared tranquil, 
and was preparing to {fpeak, when ‘fhe. was hindgred by 
a great noife in one of the rooms that preceded the cham- 
ber in which they were; and immediately the Vice-Roy 
entered, followed by a great numberof courtiers and 
attendants: ‘tis eafy to judge the furprife Elvira was 
in, but impoffible. to deleribe to you the condition of 
Don Lama, nor the different emotions of the perfons 
interefted in this affair. 

The Vice-Roy, perfecuted by his remorfe, came early 
tothe apartment of Xerina, to diffluade her from pro- 
ceeding to any extremities with Elvira; but as that prin- 
cels had already difpatched Zelim on the cruel etrand, 
and belicving nothing now could avert the intended 
blow, fhe no fooner faw him enter, than the cried out, 
with a manifeft pleafure in her eyes and voice, ‘‘ now 


““my Lord, you will be only for the happy Xerina 
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“ this inftant delivers you from an objef& equally odious 
‘© to us both.’’—Thelfe words ftruck horror to the heart 
of Lama, already much changed by the refleétions of the 
night ; and not being able to make her any reply, he 
flew dire&lly from her like a man abandoned by his 
reafon, and meeting, as he croffed the Palace, fome that 
were coming to attend his levee, cried out to them, ‘ fol- 
‘low me, all of you, to the apartment of the Vice- 
‘¢ Queen”’—to which he ran, and entered juft as they 
had made the proof of the chocolate, 

( To be continued, J 
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PHILANDER: 
Or, Tut DEATH-BED or a DEIST, 
A FRAGMENT. 


—] Knew Philander, when he was in his prime—he was 
anamiable youth; but he loved gaming—whole evenings 
were {pent at the card table, and he ran through moft of 
his fortune. I invited him, one Sunday to accompany 
me to church, he obligingly confented. The text was in 
Ecclefiaftes, ** Allis vanity.’? He liftened with attention 
to the words that flowed fromthe mouth of the reverend 
orator, and they much affeéted him ; the refult was, from 
that moment he quitted hisevil praftices, and made re- 
ligion his only ftudy. He continued in this way until 
a book made its appearance, entitled “* The Age of Rea- 
fon,’? written by a man whofe name was once held dear. 
The novelty of the circumftance, induced Philander to 
purchafeit. Hereadit. It had been a praétice with 
him to call upen me befote he went to church an a Sun- 
day, and the next Sabbath I was not alittle furprized, 
by the appearance of his fervant, who told me his mafter 
could not go tochurch that day. “It is impoflible,’’ 
{aid I, and fent a perfon immediately, to inform him 
that I was waiting for him, The perfon returned fhort- 
ly after, with werd that Philander was much indifpofed. 
Determined to know the truth, I waited on him. I 
found him witha book in his hand ; as foon as he per- 
ceived me, he threw it by. “What is the reafon,’® 
faid I, ¢¢ that you will not go with me to the houfe of 
6 God. Tam afraid that the book which J faw you read- 
‘ing juft now, has drawn off your affe&tions from 

‘the * one thing needful,’ ’? “Jt is a book”? he replied, 
“ which does honour to the writer; and reafon has taught 
‘me, that what I did before was not right.” 

I departed, fully refolved, that no publicatioti whate- 
ver fhould turn me fram my duty ; and did not fee Phi- 
lander, until fome time after, and then I was called ta 
witnefs his death. He was very weak and faid’ he had 
fent for me to intercede with Heaven for mercy for him, 
“ What,” faid I, ** has reafon deferted you—you inform- 
‘fed me that you were now in the right way ?” Ah,” 
faid he, *‘ I am deceived---the reafon I pofieffed then, 
‘* was (as I have fince found) only a wisu that tt might be 
** fo.”’ I joined in prayer with him, but he had no hope ; 
Heaven feemed deaf to his intreaties, and he died with 
all the horrors of a guilty confcience, L. B, 





New-Yorx, fan, 29, 1796, 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION ; 


OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A, 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN BISTORICAL FAGTS. 


Tranflated from the German of Tfchink. 
(Continued from page 239.) 
6 ‘ ,' 
HAT frail beings we females are!’’ faid fhe 


at length. ‘A little while ago, I was all refolution ; 
‘* and now every {park of courage is extinguifhed !” 

My tutor took great pains to roufe her f{pirit; but all 
hes endeavours were fruitlefs. She grew feveral times 
fo faint, that we were obliged to revive her by the ap- 
plication of falts. Her afh-pale face contrafted with her 
black drefs, 

When the clock which was in the room ftruck three 
quarters after eleven, fhe ftarted up, but foon feated 
herfelf again, requelting me to bolt the door. Every 
look, every motion of the mufcles of her face, befpoke 
the dreadful agony of her mind. 

I bolted the door and began to wifh my tutor had not 
accepted the invitation, 

‘Tam forry,’’ faid he, “that my arguments cannot 
** revive your courage,” 

“‘It isnot the fault of your arguments, but of my 
** imagination, what the former build, is deftroyed the 
‘© next moment by a dream [ had laft night,”’ 

‘¢ A dream !”? we both exclaimed, feized with aftonith- 
racnt. 
- Hear, and then judge me, I dreamed laft night, 
‘that I was fitting at midnight, by the tomb which 
“you have icen below ftairs, refletting on the promifed 
«‘ apparition of my deceafed lord, Solemn, awful {tll- 
‘“ nefs ef the grave, was {waying around me, Not the 
<¢ leaft breeze of air was felt. ‘The horrors of darknefs 
es furrounded me; a faint ray of the moon was trem- 
** bling over the white ftones of the tomb, and reudered 
“* the fkulls and bones which were pl. ced upon it vifible 
‘‘ to my afrighted looks, At once it feemed tome, as if 
‘© they were ftirring. Odours of the gieve aff tiled my 
“{melling organs, and the tomb begzn to fhake vio- 
“ lently. A hollow difmal voice called from the tomb 
“of the grave; § Who dares to difturb the ref of the 
** dead ?’ ‘It is thy wife!’ a fecond voice replied, 
“¢T will cheftife the daring wretch!’ refumed the 
“the firft voice. The tomb was fuddenly fhaken with 
“a thundering noile, a gaping caaim appeared at the 
6 foot of the pedeftal, and a grifly fkeleton rofe up, 
“exclaiming with a dreadful voice ‘Here I am! 
‘what doft thou want?’ I fled en wings of terrer, 
‘““the fkeleton was elofe at my heels, took fuddenly 
* hold of me, and 

Mere it flruck twelve. The tongue of the Countefs 
feemed to be fettered with the firft ftroke; fhe fared 
wildly around, her bofom heaved violently, her whele 
frame was convulied with dreadful contortions, No 
found came from her lips. 

With the lait ftroke, the candles were fuddenly extin- 


puiped by an invifible hand ; 


~~ 











the thunder fhook the | 


houfe, and the windows rattled, a putrid odour filed 
the room, and a flafh of lightning difclofed to our eyes 
a pale, ghaflly-looking figure, three fteps diftant from 
us, which at firft fight appeared to have a ftriking re- 
femblance to the pi€&ture which I had feen.after dinner, 
His eyes were hollow, and traces of corruption were 
vifible on his cheeks, He was wrapped ina fhroud, with 
which he endeavoured to ftop the blood ftreaming from 
a gaping wound in his left fide. 

The phantom appeared and difappeared as the light- 
ning flaihed or died away, The intervals of impenetra- 
ble darknefs, which alternately concealed the {peéire 
from our fight, were more horrible than the apparition 
it{clf.-The ghoft feemed fixed to the f{pot. 

The Countefs dropped to the ground, wringing her 
hands in wild agony, 

A long dreadful paufe enfued. 

“* Why haft thou called me hither ?”” 

The apparition {poke only by intervals, when the 
lightning rendered it vifible, The flafhes were always 
extremely ftrong and lafting. 

The Countefs attempted to fpeak, but the words died 
on her lips. 

The bleeding f{peftre repeated his queftion, flow and 
awful, 

‘** To take an eternal farewell !’’ fhe ftammered at laft, 
with a faint voice. 

** In this company ?”’ Here his ftaring eyes fhot flafhes 
of anger :—The Countefs looked by turns at me and my 
tutor; the latter feemed offended, and wzs going to 
feize the phantom, but a terrible flafh of lightning prof- 
trated him to the ground, 

** TVomarx! woman! woman |” 

*O ipesk! thy fereant hears with trembling.”’ 

** What bufne/s haft thon with the fon of my affefin ?” 

She ftarted fugdeuty av :—— How ?” pointing at 
me, ‘ his fathe: 

‘ He dae noi perietraie him; olf the rujian deed, 
66 irs myrm dous to affa nnate me, 

‘* Ali-powerful God!’ with thefe words I funk on 
the jofa, almoit fainting.———Horror raifed my hair like 
the briftles of a porcupine. 

** Shamefully, jhamcfully have I been murdered! look here 
© —Jummon all thy fortitude! look how they have treated 
66 me |”? 

So faying, he uncovered his left fide entirely, and 
five gaping wounds were ftreaming with blood, This 
fight dried up the marrow in my bones, 

The Countefs mozned like a maniac. ‘*O fpeak !” 
fhe exclaimed at length in an agony of violent pain, 
© tell me what I can do for thee.”’ 

** Avenge thyfelf on my murderer through magnanimity : 
“I muft be gone!” 

Impenetrable darknefs concealed him from our eyes. 
‘¢ My deftiny calls me hence. Be generous, and forgive my 
‘© murderer !”? 

‘*O ftay buta moment longer; only one word more—” 
fhe exclaimed. A tremendous clap of thunder inter- 
rupted her words, Lightnings flafhed and the phantom 
vanifhed, 


thy int »gerer rp 
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I fat on the fofa loftin dumb aftonifhment. The 
Countefs feemed to be out of her fenfes. My tutor re- 
covered firft and roufed me from my ftupefa&tion. We 
then attempted to revive the Countefs ; but all our 
endeavours were fruitlefs. I rang the bell furiouily. 
The fervants rufhed into the room, and I exciaimed in an 
sgony of diftreis, ‘* make hafte,* make hafte to affift your 
‘lady, fhe has bees feized with a fainting fit at play !” 
This accident alarmed the whole houfe, and all the do- 
meftics crouded into our room. 

In about a quarter of an hour the Countefs recovered, 
but her flrength was fo much exhaufted, that fhe hardly 
could fpeak. The fervants hinting that fhe wanted to go 
to reft, we left her and went to our apartments. 


When we were alene I put feveral queftiens with 
regard to the apparition to my tutor; finding, however, 
that he was very {paring with his words, I kept my 
opiniens to myfelf, I fhall never forget that night; 
it was the moft horrid of my life; doubts, conje€tures, 
thwarted expe€tations, dreadful fancies, apprehenfions, 
&c. &c, &c. affailed and tormented me by turns, ** My 
futher !” faid I to myfelf, ** the murderer of the hufband 
of the darlingof my heart? Impoflible! And yet if 
I refle& on the reality of that dreadful apparition, how 
can I convince myielf of the contrary? Who knows 
in what conne@ions my father has been with the de- 
cealed P Who knows whether he has not, deceived 
by falfe informations, re folved to bring a facrifice to 
the ftate by the aif: affina ‘tion of that unfortunate man? 


But perhi eps the whole apparition is nothing but a fraud 
of the Unknown, and the affaffinetion nothing but a 
fiction, sdapred io the plan he has formed with regard to 


me, Yet how con he dare io found his plan npon. fome- 
thing, the falfit y of which I can deteé fo eatily ? Ea- 
fily ? ill my father ever confefs it to me, if he 
has committed that murder? and by what means elfe 
fhall I know it? However, how does his probity, 
his noble character corre!pond with an affa ffination by 
the affilauce of banditti? No, it is a lie! But is 
not my father a Duke ? perhaps he has been obliged, 
by reafons of ftate, to do what he would not have done 
v8 a private men. And fuppofe it fhould be falfe, alas! 

how fhall I convince my Amelia of it? What will it 
avail me, while fhe believes it true? In what light 
muift fhe view the fon of her hufband’s murderer ? How 
can I dare to appear before her P O God! to fee her no 
more, to {peak no more to her! And yet this might 
perhaps bc the only means to come to the bottom of that 
myftcrious matter. The relation of her hiftory might 
probably throw fome light upon the words of the phan- 
tom, and afford a clue tocome to the certainty, 
But to what certainty ? Shall I not lofe every thing 
if the pretended murder fhould be confirmed ?”* 








Thefe and fimilar ideas tormented me all night long in 
fuch a manner, that my tutor was frightened at my ap- 
pearance, when he faw me inthe morning. 


The fituation in which I found imyfelf, told me what 
I had endeavoured to conceal from myfelf that the 
beautiful Countefs had fettered my heart forever, I 
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felt now that the feparation from her; which ceuld not 
be avoided, would make me miferable to the highett 
degree; and alas! every ray of hope to avoid that 
feparation, began to vanifh the more I refleéted upon 
the matter. How willingly would I have renounced 
all my claim to future grandeur, which I, as the fon 
of a Duke, was entitled to, toany one who had pointed 
out to me certain means of reftoring the fermer relation, 
which had fubfifled between myfelf and the Countefs, 

I rofe very carly in the morning, to enquire of the 
fervants how fhe had refted. The phyfician, who was 
juft coming from her apartment, told me the Countefs 
was in a fituation which made him defpair of her life. 
‘‘ The fever,’’ he faid, ** which was already fo violent 
‘© when I came, feems to increafe with every moment, 
‘© T muft firft fee what effe& the medicine which I have 
‘‘adminiftered fhall produce, beforeI can take further 
‘‘ meafures,’? The information ] received from the phy- 
fician was a dagger to my heart. J[intreated him, I con- 
jured him with tears, to apply all his fkill, in order 
to fave alife for which I would facrifice any thing. 
‘¢ The Countels,’’ I added, after fome refleftion, ‘‘ is 
‘6a near relation of mine, for whom I have the greateft 
‘¢affeGtion.’? The phyfician promifed to do whatever 
fhould be in his power, and I left him with a beating 
heart. 

‘¢ What is the matter? what ails you ?’’ my tutor 
exclaimed, frightened, when I entered his room. I 
told him every thing. He ftrove in vain to make me 
eafy, and perceived with terror that his foothing argu- 
ments increafed my uneafinefs. My apprehenfion for 
the life of the beautiful Ceuntefs, began to change into 
a furious grief, and I interrupted the confolations of 
my tutor by expreflions of the moft violent agony, He 
found it extremely difficult to remove me from the 
caftle, ) 

However, nothing was gained by my removal, for 
I had left my heart at the caftle. I was ina ftate of 
defpondency, and nothing in the world was capable of 
cheering me up. I fent my fervant more than four times 
a-day to the caftle, and he always returned with the 
intelligence that the illnefs of the Countefs was growing 
more and more alarming. How frequently was I going 
to be an eye witnels of the fituation of the lady: how- 
ever, the apprehenfion that the fight of me might increafe 
her illnefs, did not fuffer me to go. Torn by two fo 
violent paffions as love and grief, my ftrength declined 
vifibly, and the rofes of youth began to fade on my 
cheeks. My tutor, who oblerved it with terror, 
fancied the removal from the fource would cure the 
evil, and therefore propofed to continue our travels; 
however I told him plainly that I could not travel at 
prefent. Ali his remonftrances proved abortive, and I 
kept firm to my refolution, 

All my endeavours were bent upon finding out the 
Unknown, He was the only perfon of whom I experted 
advice and afliftance. I enquired every where. 
nobody knew any thing of him. I roamed throug 
foreft for whole days 'till late at might, bur 
Thete proceedings 4 kept 
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ever concealed from my tutor, becaufe I was well aware 
that he would prevent me from doing it, for fear fome acci- 
dent might befall me; and afking me one time, why I 
{tayed out fo late at night, I pretended to take long 
walks for no other reafon than to divert my thoughts, 

One afternoon my fervant came to inform me that the 
Countefs was worfe than ever, and at the fame time 
gave me a letter, I knew inftantly the hand writing 
of my father, and tore it open ; but how was I ftruck 
with aftonifhment when I read the following lines : 

‘¢ I am very ill *fatisfied with you, Jt was my inten- 
‘tion you fhould travel, but not turn a knight errant. 

‘I have been informed that you have contraéted an 
‘* intimate acguaintance with a certain Countefs De 

‘+ Darbis, and even difclofed to her your nameand rank, 

‘Is this the obedience you pay to my commands to 
travel incognite? Do you thusanfwer the purpofe 
‘* for which J] haye fent you totravel? How can you 
“account for your fuffering yourfelf to be entangled, 

‘in the very beginning of your travels, by a foolifh 
6 Se which fixes you to one {pot, and fetters your 
“ reafon? I command you, as you value my favour, 
“to fet off for * * * as foon as you have read this letter, 
¢ If I fhould hear that you do not inftantly execute the 
** commands of your father, the orders of the Duke fhall 
** reduce you to obedience, ‘ Your Father, 

* Duke of ***yna, 
* Marquis of Vitia***,”? j 

I was rivetted to the ground asif a clap of thunder 
had ftruck me, when my tutor entered the room, 
He afked me with aftonifhment what had happened, I 
gave him the letter without returning an aniwer, He 
was aftonifhed, as well the contents, as at the tone 
of the letter, Ld could not conceive, like myielf, how 
my father could have been informea of my Bs yer A 
with the lady, which I lad kept fo fecret, At the fi 
time he affured me upon his of nour, that he had not 
wrote him a fingle line on that rabjee, ‘* So much the 
** worfe !’’I exclaimed, *¢ for then | have here an unknown 
* {py upon me, who lecretly watches all my fteps.’” 

Whoever has experience ed the power of the fir ft lov e, 
can form an idea of the fituaticn to which the fern com. 
mand of my father reduced me, To tear mylelf from a 
woman whom I loved beyond expreflion, to tear myielf 
from her ata time when alife, which was dearer to me 
than the favour of my father, wes hovering on the brink of 
the grave, toremove to a place which was above three 
hundred leagues diftant from her abode, and to expofe 
myfelf to the danger of fecing her no more in this life, 
wounded my heart fo dee: ay. that I fhould have fta 'yed 
in {pite of the commands me my father, if the kind and 
convincing of my ister hed not forced 
me irrefiftibly to yield to fad neceility, 


at 


remonftrances 


All that my prayers and iupplications could perfuede 


him to, was to grant me one dzy’s refpt te; the day after to- 
morrow being tixed for our departure, I fpent almoft the 
whole day in fearching for the Unknown; however, '] 


ceme home very late without having had the leatt fuccels, 


zgndd ep. ted the iollowing morning without having icen 


wr 
tabee 


(To he conte ue.) 
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HERBERT.—A TALE 


‘Lue fun was verging toward the empurpled horizon, 
and the evening winds had already unfolded their dewy 
wings, when the weary Albudor entered the foreft, with- 
in whofe gloomy confines he hoped to find his folitary 
Caroline, who fleeing from the rigours of parental autho- 
rity, h had taken up her refidence with an aged nun of 
Montreal, in this wildernefs, He hefiiseed fome time 
what ART to take, for he had left the beaten road, and 
faw no traces of a footflep, fave where the hungry buf. 
faloe had wandered to browze, Fear {mote his heart, and 
he had half determined to return, when he defcried at a 
little diftance fomething that relembled a path; it had 
been one once, but it was fo long fince an human foot had 
marked its yellow duft, that the purple clover and the 
airy {pear-gra{s half oieloaied it, He purfued it howe- 
ver, and found it to terminate at a fhattered gate that 
ftood in ahigh ftene wall of ancient ftru@ure, and over 
which clambered wild grapes, and honey hitch lee i in pro- 
fufion ; and having wi ith much difficulty raifed its rufly 
latch, he entered, and paffed down a flope, through a 
long vifta of tall cedars, to an extenfive garden. On the 
one hand ran a clear brook over fome marble figures that 
had once heen Feties d’Eaux, but now layin ruins, while 
fhrubs and flowers wildly mingling their luxuriance on 
either margin, painted the fanciful water with a thou- 
fand charming colours ; on the other fide a verdant lawn 
was decorated bya variety of trees, formed into little 
clumps, with feats of turf beneath them, and nearly in 
the midft of the iquare ftooda lofty | srove of fir: {truck 
with its folitary air, he approached it, and fo: ha that it 
fhaded a {mall fisnuher houfe, that once was ¢! but 
the bufy tooth of time, had fretted away its beauty, and 
left nought but the ruins of grandeur ; the roof was fup- 
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' ported by eight arches joined at the bottom by alow ba- 


luftrade, round which fome tangled evergreens clung, and 
the pavement was of white marble ; an old blue damatk 
fopha refted itfelf againft one fide of the building, and 
oppofite to it ftood a harpfichord, grey with duft, witha 
chair before it; while in one of the arches upon the rail- 
ing were placed two large jars of porphyry filled with 
rofe bu fhes, 


The awakened curiofity of Albudor, would not per- 
mit him to tarry, but with hafty fteps he paffed through 
the garden, and upon opening a {mall gate, a large floue 
nls with grated windows, and a magnificent portico 

that partly held up the roof, burit upon his view ; it was 
furrounded by a deep wood, whole tall nodding {pires 
feemed to mingle with the fkies, and caft a mournful 
gloom upon the moi t green that envirened the manfion; 
the winds hummed through the broad chinks, and the 
doors flowly turning, moaned upon their hinges; while 
the clamorous quail perched upon the balcony, interrupt- 
ed ai intervals the unfocial filence. Albudor paufed at the 
gate, hisheart chilled with irrefolution ; and he was jul 
going to return, when a heavy groan ftruck his ear---he 
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farted, and turning his eyes around, beheld an old man 
come out of the wood, who, fupporting himfelf upon a 
fiatl, tremblingly crofled the green, and feated himfelf 
upon a ftone oppofite the houfe, fixed his gaze on one of 
she upper windows, and faid, ** Again, Oh thou folitary 
“« prifon, is thy vifitor come to break with wailings, the 
~ jullen filence in which thou art embofomed; again do 
‘his fruitlefs tears moiften thy tufted fods ; once indeed, 
“ { could fill thy foreft with the mellifluous warblings 
‘‘ of my flute, and I only preffed this verdure to be gay ; 
‘but then my Louifa was ; her beauty made thee ever 
‘‘ charming, and herinnocence made me ever cheerful. 
‘Oh tranfient days of rapture !”? He drew a long figh, 
and covered his face with his harids; The heart of Al- 
budor was fenfibly touched with fuch forrow, and ap- 
proaching the old man, ‘* Unfortunate fage,’’ ({aid he;) 
‘sare the woes of thy bofom too weighty to admit of alle- 
« yiation, that thou thus abandoneft thyfelf to defpair.”’ 
«“ Alas, my fon,” replied the old man, lookimg up, ‘* few 
‘“‘ liyes have been more devoted to affliétion than mine ; 
“ but I only grieve, Ido not defpair, the indulgence of 
“ our griefs foftens them, but defpair hath no folace.” 
he paufeda while and then added, ‘*come my fon, con- 
‘+ Ju an infirm hermit tohis cell, and he will there re- 
“ citehis whole fad hiftory.’’ So faying, he rofe and lean- 
ing en Albudor’s arm, pafled with him along a narrow 
path to his cottage. 

ANNA, 
(To be continued ), 








A VIEW OF MATRIMONY, 
IN THREE DIFFERENT LIGHTS. 


—— 


Lee marriage lifeis always an infipid, a vexatious, 
or an happy condition. The firft is, when two peo- 
ple of no tafte meet together, upon fuch a fettlement as 
has been thought reafonable by parents and conveyancers, 
from an exact valuation of the land and cath of both 
parties. In this cafe, the young lady’s perfon is no more 
regarded thanthe houfe and improvements in purchafe of 
aneftate ; but fhe goes with her fortune, rather than her 
fortune with her. Thefe make up the crowd or vulgar of 
the rich, and fill up the lumber of the human race, with- 
out beneficence towards thofe below them, or ref{peét to- 
wards thofeabove them}; and lead a def{picable, indepen- 
dent, and ufele{s life, without fenfe of the laws of kind- 
nefs, good-nature, mutual offices, and the elegant fatis- 
fa@tions which flow from reafonand virtue, 

‘The vexatious life arifes from a conjunétion of two 
people of quick tafte and refentment, put together for 
reafons well known to their friends, in which efpecial 
care is taken to avoid (what they think the chief of evils) 
poverty ; and enfure to them riches, with every évil be- 
fides, Thefe good people live in a conftant conftraint 


~ before company, 2nd, when alone, revile each other’s 


perfon and condu&. In company, they are in purgatory ; 
when by themfelves, in hell, 

The happy marriage is, where two perfons meet, and 
voluntarily make choice- of each other, without princi- 
pally regarding or negledting the circumftances of for- 
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tune or beauty. Thele may ftill love in {pite of adverfity 
or ficknefs, The former we may, in fome meafure, defend 
ourfelyes from; the other is the common lot of humanity. 
Love has nothing to do with riches or ftate. Solitude, 
with the perfon beloved, has a pleafure, even in a woman's 
mind, beyond fhow or pomp. 


NEW-Y OR K. 





MARRIED, 

A few evenings ago, by the Rev. Mr, Miller, Mr. 
Patrick SrewarT to Milfs Rae, 

On Saturday evening laft, by the Rev. Mr. Moore, 
Daniet R, Durninec, Merchant, tothe amiable Milfs 
Jane Murray, daughter of Mr, James Murray, Mer- 
chant, all of this city. 

On Thurfday the 21ft inft. Mr, Joun Scnoonma- 
ker, toMifs Catnarine Van Bevuren, daughter of 
Dr, James Van Beuren, both of Flatbufh, 





DIED; 
At Gloucefter Rhode-Ifland, on the roth inftant, 
Mr. Joun Horron, aged an hundred years and ten 
months, 


On Thurfday laft, very much regretted, Joun Ray, 


Efq. one of the Matters in Chancery, for the ftate of. 


New-York, /©. 48 years. 

Laft evening, after a fevere illnefs, Mrs, SusANNAM 
Bue, wife of Mr. John Buel, Printer, of this city ; 
and daughter of the late Capt. William Vandrill. 





—TO CORRESPONDENTS,— 
Arexis, Hanaxktk, Lines on the Rev. Mr, Brus, 
&c, &c, are received and fhall be attended to. 
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METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From the 24th to the 31ftinft. 














Days ofthe | Thermometor vbferved at Prevailing | OBSERVATIONS On 
Month. | 8, A. M. 1, P. M.6, P. M. winds. the WEATHER. 
deg. 100 deg. 100 deg. 109] 8& 1. 6. 8 1 
Jan. 24 | 39 43 25 43 4? {| sw. do. N.| clear cloudy ditte 
25] 35 33 33 59 | Nne.do. & | cloudy ditto ditto 
26] 35 89 5° 33 Nn. nw. do|rain cloudy ditto 
27) 26 59 25 24 ze ne. do. | cloudy fnéw 2 inches 
28] 27 6° 34 5° 32 nw. w.do. | {mow 1 in. clear do, 
29] 19 5° 22 29 50 }w. do.do.|clear ditto ditto 
go} 11 16 75 13 w. do.do.} clear ditto ditto 
91 7 17 75 «18 nw.w.do. | clear ditto ditto 














RESULT of METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
For the Month vf Fanuary; 1799, 


Deg. 109 
Mean Temperature of the Thermometor, at 8 A. M. 31 62 
Ditto ditto of the dilto at 1 P.M. 36 3 
Ditto ditto ofthe — ditto at 5 P.M. 34 54 
Ditto ditto of the whole month 39 29 
Greateft monthly range, between the 3d and gift — 48 592 
Ditto ditto ditto, in twenty-four hours, between 23d & 24th 20 7g 
Warmeft day, the gd 55 §9° 
Coldeft ditto, the gift > .@ 


16 days the mercury was at or below the freezing point, at 8 o'clock. 
5 days it rained. 7 days it faowed. 21 inches of fnow hes fallen in this 
month. 14 days it was clear at 8, 1 & 5 o'clock, g days it wes clondy 
atthe fame hours 2 daysthe wind was high all theday. 20 days the win! 





was light all the day. _ 3 times at the obfervation hours it was acalm. 2g 
days the wind waste the weitward of north and {outh. 
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Mai of high tragic fame defcend 
From thy cerulean throne ; 

To aid, once more, thy votive friend, 
Celeftial Nymph ! O come. 


Now difmal winter {preads his gloom 
Far o’er the barren plain, 

The crimfon’d rofe forgets to bloom, 
Or blush the fair domain. 


Time's rapid current {weeps away 
Our days, and months, and years; 

And of gay fummer’s joyous ray 
No veltige now appears. 


Tedious is our meridian day, 
And every pleafure droops, 
While fol with faint, and oblique ray, 
On joylefs nature looks. 


With {now and ice encumber’d o’er, 
Hills, vales and trees are feen ; 

The cryital floods their chains deplore, 
And fad the impoverifh’d green. 


Deep are the horrors of the night ! 
Pregnant the howling ftorm, 

With glooms which guilty fouls affright, 
And every fenfe alarm. 


Yet fuch the force of upr'ght breafts, 
No cares difturb their peace ; 
With art and prudence heav'n’s behefs, 


They patient wait releafe. 


Wor wait in vain or men or herds 
The fweet approach of {pring ; 

The fun at length due heat affords, 
And tuneful warblers fing. 


Yet when with verdant frefhnefs crown’é 
Are hills and op’ning glade, 

When nature’s brighteft gems around 
In beauty are difplay’d. 


With brutal gaze men’s wand'ring eyes 
Throughout creation run ; 

And with the Farmgn recognize, 
From whom all bleflings [prung. 


Whilft clouds obfcure the face of day, 
N or verdant fields are [een ; 

We'll tune a moralizing lay, 
And_wintzr be the theme. 


Autumn and Winter as they roll 
Are figns of man’s decay ; 

But Spring’s anemblem of the foul 
That ne’er thall waite away. 


| 


| 








When ftern concluding winter’s come, 
Arad tempeits vent their rage ; 

When Hope muft ceafe beneath the Sun 
To footh declining age. 


Happy the man who then can take 
A retrofpective view, 

And calinly this reflection nvake— 
‘* Well {pent the moments flew.” 


** Well {pent’’---- thofe hours of carelefs joy 
When paffion lures from truth ; 

Thofe hours of blifs, without alloy, 
Of innocence and youth. 


The fummer’s cheering days be fled, 
And pleafure bids adieu, 

On lefs fantaftic ground he'll tread, 
With boundle/s joys in view. 


Naew-Yorx, Jan. 21, 1796, PHILANDER. 
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LINES, 


Written by a young Gentleman of the Society of Friends. On leaving 
Leiceties in New-England, immediately after his Marriage. 


Can time, tho’ diftant as remoteft age, 
Make me forgetful of this diftant clime, 
In which the indulgence of fuperior powers 
Ordain’d a friend, a partner to my heart ? 
Nay, rather let my grateful bofom glow 
With gratitude to the indulgent Heav’ns ! 
And oft my prayers thy facred throne attend, 
That thou may’ft favour this propitious foil 
With thy fuperior grace and power divine: 
To teach her fons the paths of rectitude, 
Her daughters virtue, piety, and love to 
Thy eternal truth ; that future years 
May view thy churches profper, 
And thy caufe refumme its ancient ftate 
Of halcyon days. 

Time now commands ; 
I bid thee Leicefter, adieu,—may peace 
And plenty, dwell long within thy borders, 
Aad happinefé forever be thy portion. 
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ON VIRTUE, 


UPON my mind this truth fhall be imprefs’d, 
. Fhat Virtue only, can be truly blefs'd ; 

For power may glare inall the pomp of itate 

But Virtue only, can be truly great; 

Tho’ vanity may bafk in flatt’ry’s rays— 

*Tis Virtue only, meets with honelt praile : 

Virtue we {ce thus reigns with power fupreime, 

’Tis Virtue only that efteera can claim. 





—— -- aN 
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